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be quite prepared to have a talk to you and others as
well."
M. Daladier's hand swept the air vAih a gesture of doubt
and anxiety.
" Naturally! He's after something quite else. The
months ahead, perhaps the days, will be black."
" All the more reason why you should stand fast and
not allow yourself to be compromised! "
" No.   I only want to clear out."
On M. Paul Reynaud's side committees of all sorts were
formed. Meetings lost ministers and officials much time,
but the brain-trust was active, and M. Baudouin wielded
the conductor's baton.
Viewed from a distance, all this loses much of its interest.
It was while this agitation, at once artificial and disturbing,
was developing that a progressive stir was going on in
Great Britain. Little by little Mr, Neville Chamberlain
had suffered the wear and tear of events. It is not for a
Frenchman like myself to discuss the internal reasons
for it.
By way of contrast, the figure of " Winston," ever
popular as the enfant terrible who did not mince his words,
became ever more popular when his compatriots grasped
the fact that for years they had failed to appreciate his
prophetic exhortations to become alive to the formidable
German danger: for months past he had been delighting
the man in the street with the colouriul and uncompromising
admonitions that he addressed to neutrals who were waiting
to be half devoured before begging to be snatched from
the jaws of the crocodile!
He was still First Lord of the Admiralty when at the
end of March he renewed his warnings. Towards the close
of February he had shouted at them his famous heartfelt
cry of: " I'm beginning to have enough of it! " This
time bis tone was more grave than satirical, for he knew,
or had a foreboding, of the plot that was being hatched.
Scarcely had the British and French navies begun to